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cern for the . tions Loſs,. and Tour Value for the 
4 5 Memory of the late King - Vun have. ſo publickly 
approv'd his Condud, ſo viſibly ano d in the ſame Steps, and 
„öl; Majeſly, te reprehend 
85 2 who make a Mock at the Sorrow of Tour Majeſty and I hree 
Nations. 1 


purſu d the wiſe Meaſures of the V our Glorigus Anceſtor.that 
A 


\ 


» 


Tur Majeſty was the frſs who told a he cou'd fotbe ſuffi» | 
ciently lamented. May 1/oſe who are not ef the ſame Mind 


find no Favour with Tour Majeſty, nor their Maker, till they 

- repent that Sin againit his Merit, and the Voice of their Na- 
| tive Country, nee 1, ES 
Here are no Reſtections upon Tour Majeſties Houſhold, or 
Council, or Curts of Juſtice, or either Houſe of Parliament, 


Hh os Offence ar ainit Tour Royal Proclamation. 


Twon d be an Afront to Your Majeſty toimazine there were an 


| | | y 
under all thoſe Heads of Your Government cou'd deſerve the © 


Reprod of the following Satyr. 


F OUR N 10 has. jo often declard Your juſt (un. 
A 


2 za ea 47 3 6 e —mv—— 


'To the QUEEN. 


Tour Mie eſty has an entire Poſſeſſion of the et 4 Your 
People, but 22 Aﬀedtion is ſtill the 1 1. 19% rooted by that 
generous Sorrow you have expreſs'd for t Loſs of him to 
whom they owe the ful Poſſe 5 zon of den Liberty under Your 
Government. 

Ho they can be faithful Sees to 5 Majeſty that were 
nut true | Gone de te ſuch g King, is 4 AMyſter ont of bumane 
Un derſtancling, finge the e we: enjoy. b Tour Govern- 
ment proceeds from his defens Ang 10 48 , 5 bo wou d 
not have had Your Majeſty to Reign Ove us. 
Ino i be a Crime againſt Your Majeſty, which — 5 A 
no Pardon to ſuzgeft you ſbou d. be offended at that part of 
the Satyr which points at our Immoralitiese Your Majeſties 
Example, as well as Command, bas encourage us all to de- 
clare War againſt Vice, and there we are ſare * Tour Royal 
Protection. 8 
Teor the reſt, if an extraordinary 3 far [the Qloriow 

Memory of the 15 King has led, the Author into qi Ext, 
be beer Tour Majeſty word place it to the: Adore Phat 
Pa fon every honeſt Man retains for his extradrdinary Merit > 
1 ' believing that no Man can have an Trdifferency far | 70% Ne- 

mory'of King Williani, and at the fare lie have. an Hefte 

for the Welfare of his Native Commry. ale . 

While Your, Mi jeſty. Pu ues the tris Ty refer? 57 Bugland. 
the Proteſtant Religion, And be IVelfare 7 Europe, © as. he 
did, you pill have ße dave Ementies that he had, the [arte to 

0 Ton e e roach D a hose but Da will 

thereby engage all Tas hier du. xe to Abele the' firmer 
to their 15 all Your Proteſtant hbours to depend — 


4 dur Protection, and Gbd 127 Crown „ You Mije jet 7 andre the 
. E: 5 Nations wi with H . Wy Favour and e . 3 8 
* BE 1. 1 f [432 49 DIE 110 221 9 A. C of 
C - . a i) on U Nur. 80 r 
. Ws eh Se SO EIN IE * Wil And © tice Nan ol 1 8 1 4 
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vc has been this IIl- Natur'd Nations Fate, 
Always to fee theit Friends and Foes- too late; 
By N ative Pride, and Want of Teuber ted? l 


Never to Wi Merit till tis Dead 


2 


And then Immortal ana raiſsy © 1 2 


* ” 
. * 


. . ä a Se go tf YT ..* : 45 0 PE . 
And Damn their Former Follies W bn 


Ton juſt Reproaches Rail at their own Vice, 13 
And Moürn ſor thoſe they did before / deſpiſe Noo! a 5 
So they who Moſes Government defed, 11212 % 


Sincerely ſorrow?d for him when he Died 357 bas 


And ſo when Brittain's Genius fainting lay, 
Sy zummon'd by Death, which Monarchs muſt obey : * 
Trembling, and Soul- leſs half the Nation ſtood, : 


VUpbraided by their own Ingratitude. 


They, who with true born Honeſty before, 
Grudg'd him che Trophies he ſo juſtly wore, _ 
Wera, with þ higFare, more than himſelf diſiay'd, 5 


Not for their King, but for tb afraid. 


He had their Rights and Liberties reſtor'd, 


In Battha-purchz5d, and by Peace Dr; 
And they With. Erg/jſp.Gratitude began, „ * 4: 


To feel the Favour and deſpiſe the Man. i by 
But when they; . that eee e 
And Death had their Deliverer poſſeſt; 


4 How Thunder ſtruck they ſtood ! What cries they raivd 
Irͥ bey lockt Ille Men Diltracted and Amand: - 


Their Terror did their Conſcious Guilt explain, 
And wiſh't their injur'd Prince Alive again, 


% 
o | : he 
n . 
©" a4 : » ; T w_s 
—* 2 " 
. : * * — * 
. 


7 3 1 

They Dream't of Halters Gibbets and of Jails. 1 
French Armies, Popery and Prince of Wales, 

Deſcents, Invaſions, Uproars in the State, 

Mobs, Iriſh Maſſacres, and God knows what : 
Imaginary Enemies appear'd, 


Tis ſtrange that Pride and Envy ſhould prevail, 8 : 
To make Men's Sence as well as Vertue fail: 7 
That where they muſt depend they ſhould abuſe, = : 
And light the Man they were afraid to looſe. | 7 1 ; 


But William ha not Gert d Forte Year; :; "2 
To be an unconcern'd Spectator here: 1 
His Works like Providence were all Compleat, 
And made a Harmony we Wonder'd'at. inn wt 
The Legiſlative Power he ſet Free, x _ —_ 8 . 
And led them ſtep by ſtep to Liberty, M 


* 1 OY | : * 
5 % a> . 1 
p : * % 


Twwas not his Fault if they cou q not Agree). +... 7 * 


o - 
5 n 
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The Laws Aid in their Native Sabel flow! n. A 
From w re our = Eftabliſhmear begun, 
And Willi 44% laid Hz TY ATP ION Stone : 1 | ( 


On which the ſtately Fabrick ſoon appe 17d, 
How cou d they ſink v hen ſach 4 Pilot ſteer'd? 
He taught them due defences to prepare, 


And make their furure Peace their preſent c care: 
By him direfted, Wiſely they Decreed, 
W L0H > Di 371 


| What Lines ſhow be c expe, and what ſucceed ; 
% That now Yes Bead, there's nothing to be done, 


But to „eee eee VIE 


{ 


The Circle of this Order i is ſo round, 
So Regular-a8 nothing can conſound'; Lit e el 
In Truth and*JufticeallthsLines comme cee 


And Reaſon is the vaſt cĩreumference: 5 e 
Milliam's the movibg Centre of the whole, 2:33 bel bn 


. had el Wu Been Wirhiout's' Sul un zn THW-S” 
ml ©. | 77 Fenc't 


. 
Fenc't with juſt Laws, impregnable it ſtands, 
And will for ever laſt in Honeſt Hands, 


For Truth and Juſtice are the Immortal Springs, 
Give Life to Conſtitutions and to Kings: 
In either caſe, if one of theſe decay, 
Theſe can no more Command than thoſe obey : 


Right. i is the only Fountain of Command, 
The Rock on which Authority muſt ſtand. 


And if executive Fower ſteps awry, 
on either hand.ir ſplits on T'yranny : 
Oppreſſion is a plague on Mankind ſent, 
Infects the Vitals of a Government. 


1 
Convulſions fol low, and ſuch Vapours riſe, tl 01 


The Conſtitution Suffocates and Dies A 


Jes is the Grand Sperif to reſtore, 
And unobſtructed, never fails to Cure, 9 
All other Remedies compar'd to that, 
203 1; 


Are Tampering and | Racking with the State.” 
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The Conſtitution's like a vaſt Machine, 
That's full of curious Workmanſhip within : 
Where tho? the parts unwieldly may appear, 
It will be put in Motion with a Hair. 
The Wheels are Officers and Magiſtrates; 
By which the whole contrivance operates: 
Laws are the Weights and Springs which make it move, 
Wound up by Kings as Managers above; 


2 - 


Which if they'r ſerewꝰd too high or down too low, 


The movement goes too faſt or elſe too flow. 
The Legiſlators are the Engineers, 

Who when : tis out of Order make Repairs : 
The People are the Owners, *twas for them, [ 
The firſt Inventor drew the Ancient Scheme. 
Tis for their Benefit it works, and they 
The Charges of maintaining it defray : 


And if their Governours unfaithful prove, 


The, Engineers or Managers remove, 


(-7-) 
Unkind Contention ſometimes there appears, 
Between the Managers and Engineers, 
Such ſtrife is always to the Owners wrong, 
And once it made the work ſtand ſtill too long. x 
Till William came and loos'd the Fatal Chain, 
And ſet the Engineers to work again: 
And having made the wondrous thing compleat,. 


To Anne's dein hand he leſt the Helm of State. 


Aa like Eliſha when oſt William went, 
Receiy?d the Mantle of his Government : 3 


And by Divine Conceſſion does inherit, 
A Double Portion of his Ruling Spirit, 
The Dying Hero loaded with Renown, 3 
Gave her the Nations Bleſſing with the Crown, | 6; 
From God, the People, and the Laws her own, 
Told her that he had Orders from on High, 
To lay aſide the Government and Dye: 


d 
= 1 * 


| Paſſive and undiſorder'd at his Fate, 


Quitted the Eng oliſh Throne without Regret. 1 


The Tranſports of his part ing Soul he . 3. * oF 


Her diſ united Parties to Lament, 


h 
What he had Fought for, gave her up in Peace, 
And chear'd her Royal Heart with Proſpect of Succeſs. 4 
While he, who Deathin all its Shapes had ſeen, 


With full Compoſure quiet and ſerene, _. 


3 
9 
* 


No Conſcious Guilt diſturbꝰd his Royal Breaſt, od En. 
Caim as the Regions of Eternal Reſt: + "rake L 
Before his Life went out, his Heaven came in, 
For all was bright without and clear within, 
The bleſt Rewards did to his ſi igbt a ppear, | 
The Paſlage ea ie, and the proſpect near: 1 
His parting Eye the gladſom Regions pied, 


Faſt ſo re 11 Dear Maria Dyed. 0 1 : : \ , 


His High concern for-Ezg/ana he expel D war, 
England, the Darling of his Royal Breaft 5: f ble. 


His 


(9) : 
is Wiſhes then ſupplied his want of Power, 
And Pray d for them, for whom he Fought before. 


Speak Envy, if thou canſt, inform us what 
ouꝰd this unthankful Nation Murmur at ? 3 
But Diſcontent was always our Diſeaſe, 
For E »gliſh men what Government can pleaſe. 
ve always had our Sons of Belial here, 


V ho knew no God nor Government to Fear: 


nwilling Homage to his Scepter Pa, ( 
And only did for want of Power, Obey. | : 


Some ſoft excuſe for them we might contrive, 
Had he not been the Gentleſt Prince Alive : 
Had he not born with an exalted Vind, 


All that was diſobliging and unkind. 


And High Superior Love conceaPd the reſt : 


No Wonder theſe diflik'd his Gentle ſway, 5 , 


eaceful and Tender Thoughts his Mind poſſeſs, 4 


ET Aw} 
Ou? Diſcontents wou'd oft His Pity-move;. 

But all his Anger was ſuppreſt by Love. 
That Heaven-born Paſſion had ſubdu'd his Soul, 
Poſſeſot the greateſt part, and RuPd the whole: 
This made him ſtrive his People to poſſeſs, 
Which he had done, hadi he oblig d em leſs. 

He knew that Titlesare but empty. things, 
And Hearts of Subjects are the ſtrength of Kings: 
juſtice and Kindneſs were his conitant c care, 
He cord to ä by their hear. 1 4 


* FT i — . * * * ” $ 
44 \ 


Their Univerſal 5 he 3 to * 
Twas hard that we ſhould make him ſtrive in vain: 
That he ſhould here our Engliſh Humours an; 10 
And we, that he had vd, "ſhowd be unkind: 
By all endearing ftratagems he ſtrove, | 
To draw us by the ſecret ſprings 8 Toba bub lotoo! 
| 46 And when he ul Rot Ch re our Dilcontent, iH bg 


12 "22 1 always Was below him to o Reſent. En 
F: > 1 Bs Natuie 


(411) 


Il Fury when Abroad, at Home all Peace: 


In War all Fire and Blood, in Peace enclin'd, 
To all that's Sweet, and Gentle, Soft and Kind, | 
| ogratitude for this, muſt needs Commence, 


In want of Honeſty, or want of Sence, 


When King's to Luxury and Eaſe Reſi gd, 

N heir Native Countries juſt defence decliwd; 

This High pretending Nation ug to plead, 

| bat they'd perform had they a King to lead. f 
Vhat Wond rous Action had by them been done, ny 
V hen they had Martial Monarchs to lead on? 
nd if their Prince would but with France make Wa i 
hat Troops of Engliſh Heroes wou'd appear? il | 


* 0 


William the bottom of their Courage found, 


Falſe like themſelves, meer emptineſs and ſound : 2 LO 


- 
* #.- ®. 6 PIT 
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'or calPd by Fate to F ight for C 2 | 


| hey ſent their King abroad, and ſtay q at Home; 
G Wiſely 


Nature was never ſeen in fuch excess, 


(12) 

V iſely declin'd the bataitls of the War, 

To Nouriſh Faction and Diſorders here. 

Wrapt in Luxurious plenty they Debauch, 

And load their Active Monarch with Reproach : 
They ſtay at Home and teach him to command, 
And Judge thoſe Actions which they. dare not mend. 
Backward1 1n Deeds; but of their Cenſures free, 
And blame that Conduct they” T afraid to {ce: 
Againft the hand that faves them they exclaim, 
And Curſe the ſtrangers, tho? they Fight, for them. 
Tho? ſome who wou'd excuſe the matter fay, 

| They aid not gruage their Service, but their Pay: 


Where are the Royal bands that now advance, | 
T o ſpread his dreadful Banners into France. 


Britannia's Noble Sons her Intereſt fly, 


And Foreign Heroes muſt their place ſupply 3 3 5 ? -- 
Mach for th Fame of 0 our r Nobility - =: + 3+ no 


(-13 ) 

Poſterity will be aſham'd to hear, 
Great Britains Monarch did in Arms appear, 
Aud ſcarce 42 Eneliſh Nobleman was there. 
| Our Anceſtors had never Conquer'd France, 
For Kingdoms ſeldom are ſabdu'd by Chance : 
Had Talbott, Vere and Montacute withheld, 
The Glory, for the danger of the Field. 


Had Engliſh Honeſty been kept alive, 
The Ancient Engliſh Glory would ſurvive 


But Gallantry and Courage will decline, 


' Where Pride and all Con ſederate Vices joyn. 


Had we kept up the Fame of former Years, | 
Lande had been as Famous as Poictiers; Rs 
Ormond and Eſſex had not Fought alone, 22 
The only Engliſh Lords our Verſe can own: 
The only Peers of whom the World can ſay, 
That they for Honour Fought, and not for Pay, 


lt; 
Pr 
4 


In vain they ſtrive with Bravery to appear, 


aa ant 5 Field and Gallant Schombergs rate: 5 


[37 
A Regimented Few'we had indeed, 
Who ſerv'd for neither Pride nor Fame, but Bread: 


Some Bully I—s, Protection P—s, and ſome 


Went out, becauſe they durſt not {tay at Home. 


Loaded with Noxious Vices they 6 

A ſcandal to the Nation and the War: 
Heroes in Midnight ſcuffles with the Watch, 
And Lewd enough an Army to Debauch. 


Fleſh't with cold Murthers and from Juſtice fled, 


Purſu'd by Blood, in Drink and Darkneſs ſhed : 


For where there's Guilt, there always will be Fear. 
Theſe are the Pillars of the Engliſh Fame, 
Such Peers as Hiſtory muſt bluſh to Name. 


When future Records to the World relate, 1 


W ——— , Captive made, it was. ſevere, 


F ate took the Honeſt Men, and left the Peer. | 


(15 ) 
The World owes Fame for Ages long before, 
To the. Great ſtile of W—— which he bore : 
But when we come the branches to compare, 
*Tisa Hero Anceſtor, a Bully Heir: 
The Vertues the Polterity forſake, 
And all their Gallaat Blood is dwindi'd to a Rate. 
More might be ſaid, but Sarge {tay thy Rhimes, 
And mix not his misfortunes with his Crimes; 
Me need not Rake the Aſhes of the Dead, 

Theres living C: varatters enough to Read. 


How couꝰd this Nation ever think of Peace 25 
Or how look up to Heaven. for Succeſs ? 

While lawleſs Vice in Pleets and call appear'd,, 
And Oaths were louder than their Cannon heard. 
No wonder Englith Iſrael has been ſaid, 

Before the French Phi: Uuſt ines Fleet © ha? fled; 

While r—— Embra&d with Whores apgear'd, | 
Ang Vice it elf the Royal n Steer'd... 


William: 


(16) 
William ee their Crimes with ſteady hand, 
By his Example Firſt, and then Command, 


Prompted the Laws their ices to ſuppreſs, 


For which no doubt the Guilty Lov'd him leſs. 


4 Ye Sons of Envy Railers at the Times, 

Be bold like Engliſh-Men and own your Crimes: 
For ſhame put on no Black, but let us ſee 
Your Habits always, and your Tongues agree. 
Envy ne'r Bluſhes : Let it not be ſaid, 

You Hate him Living and you Mourn him Dead : 
No Sorrow [how where youmO Love profeſs, 
There are no Hypecrites in . 5 
Great Bonires make, and tell the World y' are glad ä 
Y* have loſt the greateſt Bleſſing ere you had: 

So Mad-Men ſing in Nakedneſs and Chains, 


For when the Senſe is gone, the Song remains. 


80 Thankleſs Iſrael, when they were ſet free, : 5 | 
” Reproach't the Author of their Liberty - 
2 Ad 


J 
_ . 


— 


(#) | 
And wiſht theniſelves] in Egypt back again; 
What pity twas they wiſht, or wiſht i in vain ? 


Stop Satyr, let Britannia now relate 


ler William's Character, and her own Fate; 


Let her to him a grateful Trophy raiſe, 
She beſt can * his Loſs that 98 his Praiſe. 


BRITANNIA. «heat 

of all my Sons by Tyranny bereft, 7 Ol . 

A Widow deſolate and Childleſs left, £ 
By Violence and Injury oppreſt, 

| To Heaven I caſt my Eyes, anffigh'd the reſt. 

I need but ſigh, for I was always heard, 

And William on my welcome Shores appear d. 

With Wings of ſpeed to reſcue me he came, 

And all my Sorrows vaniſht into Flame. 

New Joys ſprung up, new Triumphs now abound, 

And all my Virgin Daughters hear the ſound : 

Eternal Dances move upon my Plains, 


And youthful Blood ſprings in my ancient Veins. 

With open Arms I yielded my Embrace, 

And Milliam ſaw the Beauties of my Face. —& 
#27) TO le 


* * 


( 18') 


le had before the knowledge of. my Charms, 
For he had my Maria in his Arms. 


While he remain d, I gave eternal Spring, 

Made him my Son, my Darling, and my King; 
While all the wondring World my Choice approve,” 
Congratulate his Fate, and juſtiſie my Love. 


Of Britiſh Blood in Belgian Plains he liVd, 
My only Foreign Oft-ſpring that ſurviv'd. 
Batavian Climates nouriſht him a while, 
Too great a Genius for ſo damp a Soil: 

And freely then ſurrendred him to me, 

For wiſe Men freely will the Fates obey. 

Yet in my William they had equal Share, 

And he defended them with equal Care. 
They were the early Trophies of his Sword, 

His Infant Hand their Liberty reſtor d. 
His Nurſe, the Belgick Lion, roar d for Aid, | 
And planted early Lawrels on his Head. 

His eaſie Victories amaz d Mankind; 

We wonder'd. what *. dreadful Youth deſi nd. 


(GD) 
Fearleſs he Fought his Country to ſet Free, 
And with his Sword Cut out heir Liberty. 
The Journals of his Actions always ſeem d \ f 
So wonderful, as if che World had dream d: 
So ſwift, ſo full of Terror he went on, 


He was a Conqueror before a Man. 


The Bourbon Sword, tho it was brighter far, 
vet drawn for Conqueſt, and oppreſſive War, 
Had all the Triumphs of the World Engroſt, 

But quickly all thoſe Triumphs to him loſt. 
_ to Williamearly Trophies brought 3 
" William for Truth and Tuſtice art fonght ; ; 


—— 


He was the very Myſtery: of War, | 
He gain'd by t when he was not Conqueror 
And if his Enemies a Battle won, . 
He might be beaten, they wou d be undone. 
Antens like from every fall he roſe, 1 
Sreng hen d with double Vigor to oppoſe; 5 
Thoſe Actions Mankind judg'd Untortunate, - 
Sery*d but as ſecret "Is to make him Great. 


pint "71 A . S743 
| D 2 : Then 
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; (20) 
Then let them boaſt their Glory at Laden, 
In vain th EmbattI'd Squadrons crowded in, 
Their's was the Victory, the Conqueſt mine. 


Of all the Heroes, Ages paſt adore, 
Back to the firſt Great Man, and long before 
Tho Virtue has ſometimes with Valour j join d, 
The Barren World no Parallel can find. 


If back to Iſrael's Tents 1 0 CO T2 
And of the Hebrew Heroes there enquire, 
I find no Hand did Judab's Scepter wear, 
Comes up to Williams Modern Character. 
Namure's Gygantick Towers he o'erthrew 5 


David did leſs when he Goliab ſlew. 


Here's no Uria/'s for Adult'ry ſlain, 

Nor Oaths forgot to faithful Jonathan. 
And if to Jeſſe's Grandſon we ha recourſe, | 
Williaw his Wiſdom had without his Whores, 


Joſbua might fill ha? ſtaid on Jerder's Shore, 
Muſt Ay + ts pals o er. 18 leg 


+ ES. 
Almighty Power was foro d to interpoſe, NEON: 2A 
And frighted both the Water and his Foes: © 4 
But had my Milliam been to paſs that Stream, 
Ons needed not to part the Waves for him. 4 
Not Forty T houſand Canaanites cou d ſtand, c 2 43 
In ſpight of Waves or Canaanites he'd land: | J 
Such Streams ne er ſtemm d his Tide of Victory; 0 | 
No, not the Stream; no, nor the Enemy. © = 


nm ; 


7 F. 
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His Bombs and Cannon word ha made the Wall, 
Without the Help of Jewiſh Rams-Horns, fall, 
5 When his dear Iſrael from their Foes had fled, 
'1 Becauſe of ſtoln Spoils by Achan hid: 

He d ne er, like Joſhua, on the Ground ha* lad, 
He d certainly ha e. as well as _ 
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The Sun would rather ha' been thought to ſtay, a | by 
Amaz'd to ſee how ſoon he had won the Day, 4 
Than to give time the Canaanites to ſlay. 


The greateſt Captains of the Ages paſt, | 8 | 
Debauch d their Fame with Cruelty at laſt: OD 
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(2) 

William did only Tyrants ſubdue ; - 1 
Theſe conquer d Kings, and then the People t too: : 
The Subjects reap d no Profit for their Pains, 
And only chang'd their Maſters, not their Cory - 
Their Victori s did for themſelves appear, 

And made their Peace as dreadful as the War: 9 
But Millium fought Oppreſſion to deſtroy, | 
That Mankind might in Peace the World enjoy. 


The Pompeys, Coles! Sis, A lexanders, 


Who croud the World ho vine,” were re gra Com- 
112 i gg 


Theſe too \ broughtBt Blood and Ruin with theit Arms, 
But William always fought on other Terns: 
Terror indeed night in his Front appear, 

But Peace and plenty follow'd in his Rear: 

And if Oppreſſion foro d him to contend, 


Calmneſs was all his Temper, Peace his End:. 
He's was the only. Man we, cer faw fit 1 Url“ 
To regul ate the World, or conquer it. 
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. C3) 
Who can his Skill in Government Gainſay, /- 
He that cou'd England's brittle Scepter ſway, 


Where Parties too much rule, and King's obey 2 


He always reignul by Gentleneſs and Love, 
An Emblem of the Government above. 
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Vote me not Childleſs: then in Chriſtendom, :. 
I yet have Sons in my ſuſpended Womb; 5 


A Daughter my Protection undertaxes. 

Crowns know no Sexes, and my Government 

To either Kind admits a juſt Deſcent. 

Queens have to me been always fortunate, 

Eer ſince my Engliſb Phenix rul d the state; 

Who made ny People rich, my Country great. 
Satyr be juſt, and when we laſh their Crimes, 

Mingle ſome Tears for Willians with our Nun 

Tho Baſeneſs and [ngratitude appear, | 


Thank Heaven that we ha” weeping Millions here: 
Then ſpeak our hearty Sorrows: if you can, 

. Grief in feeling Words explain: ba 
5 Accents 


v. 
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| ta) 
Accents that wound, and all the Senſes numb, 


And while they ſpeak may ſtrike the Hearer dumb: . 
5 Such Grief as never was for King before, 


5 And ſuch as never, never ſhall be more. 


See how Authority comes weeping on, 
And view the Queen lamenting on his Throne. 
With juſt Regret ſhe takes the Sword of State, 
Not by her Choice directed, but his Fate 3 

Accepts the ſad Neceſſity with Tears, 

And mournfully for Government prepares. 
The Peoples Acclamations ſhe receives 4 
With ſadden'd Joy, and a Content that grieves. 


View next the ſad Aſſemblies that appear, 

To tell their Grief for Him, and Joy for Her. - 

The firſt confounds the laſt with ſuch Exceſs, 

They, hardly can their noble Thoughts expreſs. .. - 
= The illuſtrious Troop addreſs her to condole 
fl And ſpeak ſuch Grief as wounds her to the Soul: 
They lodge their Sorrows in the Royal Breaſt ; 

1 The Harbour mere the Nation looks for Rt. 
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Next theſe, the Repreſentatives ariſe, 
With all the Nation's Sorrow in tl cir Eyes. 
The Epithets they righteouſly apply 
To the Reſtorer of their Liberty, 

Are Tokens of their Sence and Honcſtv. 


— 


For as a Body we were always true, 

But tis our Parties that our Peace undo. 

Who can like them the Peoples Grief exprels - 
They ſhew her all the Tokens of Exceſs : 
Oerwhelm d with Sorrow, and ſuppreſt with Care, 
They place the Nation's Refuge now in her: 
Nothing but her Succeſſion cou'd abate 

The Nation's Sorrow for their Monarch's Fate: 
And nothing but his Fate cou'd their true Joy 
For her Succeſſion leſſen or deſtroy, 


The Civil Sword to her, as Heaven * fit, 
With general Satisfaction they commit: 

How can it in a Hand like hers miſcarry ; > 

hat who ſhall for us weild the Military > 


e | Who 
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(as) 
Who ſhal! the jarring Generals unite ; 
Firſt teach them to agree, and then to fight? 


Who ſhall rene w'd Alliances contrive, 
And keep the vaſt Confederacies a'ive? 
Who ſhall the growing Gallick Force ſubdye > 


'Twas more than all the World, but him, cou'd do. 


Sighs for departed Friends are ſenlleſs ching 88, 
But tis not ſo when Nations mourn for Kings: 
vvhen wounded Kingdoms ſuch A Loſs complain, 
As Nature never can repair ag in 3 
The Tyrant Grief, like Love, —— no Laws, 
But blindly views the Effect and not the Caule, 


Dark are the VVorks of Soverei en Providence, 
And often Caſh with our contracted Sence : ; 
But if we miglit with Heavens D-crees debate, 
And of our Maker's VVorks expoſtulate, 5 
VVhy ſhou'd he fort à Mind Giprearily great, | 
And to his Charge commit the Reins of Fate, 
And at one haſty Blow the VVorld' defeat? 

5 A Blow ſo ſudden, fo ſevere and ſwift, 


" VVe had no time for Supplication left : 


(27>) 
As if Almighty Power had been afraid, 
Such Pray rs wou'd by ſuch Multitudes be made; 
Such Moſes's wou'd to his Altars go, 
To whom he never did, or wou'd ſay no; 
He hardly cou d know how to ſtrike the Blow. 


For Prayer ſo much the Soveraign Power commands,) 
Ev'n God himſelf ſometimes as conquer'd ſtands, 
And calls for Quarter at the V Vreſtler's Hands, 


How Strenuous then had been the Sacred Strife, 
VVhile all the kneeling VVorld had begg d his Life, 
VVith all that Earneſtneſsof Zeal, and more 
Than ever Nation begg'd for King before ? 

See how the neighbouring Lands his Fame improve, 
And by their Sorrows teſtifie their Love 5 » 
Sprinkle his Memory ' with ' grateful Tears, 

| And hand his Glory to ſucceeding Years. 


VVhen future Ages read his Character? 
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They'll never bear to hear in time to come, \ 
How he was lov'd abroad, and ſcorn'd at home. 
The VVorld will farce believe it cou'd be true, , 
And Vengeance muſt fuch Inſolence purſue. 
Our Nation will by all Men be abhorr'd, 1 
And IWilliam's juſter Fame be ſo reſtor'd, =, 
Poſterity, when Hiſtories relate | 


His Glorious Deeds, will ask, What Giart's that? | 
For comman Vertues may Mens Fame advance, 


But an inumoderate Glory turns Romance. 

Its real Merit does it ſelf nndo, "BM 
Men talk it up ſo. high, rand be: neee -Y 
So IWilliew's Life, encreas d by doubling Fame, 55 
VVill drown his Actions to preſerve his Name. | 
The Annals of his Conduct they'll reviſe, 

As Legends of Impoſſibilities. 7 

"Twill all a Life of Miracles appear, 

Too great for Him to do, or Them to hear. | 
And if ſome faithful VVriter ſhon'd fee down | 
With what _Oneaſneſs he wore the Crown; | 
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What thankleſs Devil had the Land poſſeſt ; 
This will be more prodigious than the reſt, 
With Indignation *ewill their Minds inſpire, 
And raiſe the Glory of his Actions higher, 
The Records of their Fathers they'll Deface, 


And bluſh to think they ſprang from ſuch a Race. 


They'Il be aſham'd their Anceſtors to own, 
And ſtrive their Father's Follies to atone. 
New. Monuments of Gratitude they'll raiſe, 


| And Crown his Memory with Thanks and Praiſe. 


Thou, Satyr, ſhalt the grateful Few rehcarſe, 
And ſolve the Nation's Credit in thy Verſe ; 
Embalm his Name with Characters of Praiſe, 
His Fame's beyond the Power of Time to raſe. 


From him let future Monarchs learn to Rule, 


And make his laſting Character their School. 

For he who wou d in time to come be Great, 
Has nothing now to do but imitate. . 

Let dying parents when they come to bleſs, | . 
Wiſh to their Children only his Succeſs. 


Her 


6 (30) 
Here their Inſtructions very well may end, 
Milliam's Example only recommend, 
And leave the Youth his Hiſtory t'attend. 


But we have here an Ignominious Croud, 
That boaſt their Native Birth and Engliſh Blood, 
W hoſe Breaſts with Envy and Contention burn, 
And now rejoice when all the Nations. mourn : 
Their awkward Triumphs openly they 2 ; 
Inſult the Aſhes of their injur d King; 
Rejoice at the Diſaſters of his Crown ; 
And Drink the Horſe's Health that threw Sins down, 


Bluſh, Satyr, when lach Crimes we muſt x reveal, 
And draw a ſilent Curtain to conceal. 
Actions ſo vile ſhall ne er debauch our Song; z ; 
Let Heaven alone, tho' Juſtice ſuffers long, 
Her Leaden Wings, and Iron Hands, may ſhow 
That ſhe is certain, tho' ſhe may be ſlow. | 


His F oreign Birth was made the Farwd Pretence, 
Which gave our Home- Born Engliſhmen Offence. bs 
B « Diſcontent's the anti-tit Englifh SHR; © n 
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The Univerſal Bletih of the Nation: 
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cn) 
And * tis a Queſtion, whether God cou d make 
Tha: King whom'every Engliſhman wou'd like? 
Nor is it any Paradox tofay, 

William had more of Engliſh Blood than they z 
The Royal Life flow'd in his ſprightly Veins, 
The ſame that in tlie Noble Stock remains; 

The ſame which now his Glorious Scept-r weilds, 
To whom Three Nations juſt Obedience yeilds. 


AN N E the remaining Glory af our Ie, : 
Well ſhe becomes the Roy al Engliſh Stile: 
In Willian 5 Steps ſedately ihe proceeds, 
William's 4 Patern fo immortal 1 eds. : „ 
Preſerves his Memory with generous Care; 5 I 
| Forgetting hin is Diſob'tsing her; | 1 
Where ſhall che murmuring Party then appear! 
Where wou d the Nation, but for her, ha? found 
So ſafe a Cure for ſuch a ſudden Wound? | 
And cou d ſhe but as well the Camp ſupply, - = | A 
The World the ſooner wou'd their grief lay by; 
But there the Fatal Breach i is made ſo wide, 
That Loſs can never, hever be -----ſupply'd. 
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Ye Men of Arms, and Engliſh Sons of War, 
Now learn from him how you may Fight for her; 4 
Your Grief for him expreſs upon her Foes, , 0 
For * 0d ſuch Funeral Tears as thoſe. 


2 ed 


Tis William's Glorious Sept which ſhebcars, 


Like Willtan ſhe for Liberty appears. 
She Mounts to Honour by the Steps of OD. | 
And his Example Imitates in Both. "lj 
Tis you muſk make her blooming Fame ra 
'Tis you muſt bring her Honour, Wealth and Peace: 1 
, And let it once more the World be ſeen, 3 1 
Ea WY > Nothing can make #s Greater than, 4 „Gern, EE IEG : al 
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